SCENE i.           MARY STUART.                    195

To rule as king in England, one of them
That were mine enemies here: the treasurer first,
And Leicester, Walsingham, and Huntingdon,
At Tutbury once my foe, fifteen years gone,
And Wade that spied upon me three years since,
And Paulet here my gaoler: set them down
For him to wreak wrath's utmost justice on,
In my revenge remembered.   Though I be
Dead, let him not forsake his hope to reign
Upon this people: with my last breath left
I make this last prayer to him, that not the less
He will maintain the invasion yet designed
Of us before on England: let him think,
It is God's quarrel, and on earth a cause
Well worthy of his greatness: which being won,
Let him forget no man of these nor me.
And now will I lie down, that four hours' sleep
May give me strength before I sleep again
And need take never thought for waking more.

SCENE II.   THE PRESENCE CHAMBER.

SHREWSBURY, KENT, PAULET, DRURY, MELVILLE,
and Attendants.

Kent The stroke is past of eight.
Shrewsbury.                                 Not far, my lord.

Kent What stays the provost and the sheriff yet
That went ere this to bring the prisoner forth ?
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